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Loving Jesus, meek and mild, 
Look on me, a little child. 
Make me gentle as Thou art, 
Come and live within my heart. 
Take my childish hand in Thine; 
Guide these little feet of mine. 
So shall all my happy days 
Sing their pleasant songs of praise. 
— Wesley. 
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FROM THE EDITOR’S DESK . 


The sun is bright, - - - the air is clear, 
The darting swallows soar and sing, 
And from the stately elms I hear 
The bluebird prophesying Spring. 
: — Longfellow. 


And with Spring and the month of May come two of our important. 
events. This month our HELPER is a magazine for children, and for 
children’s workers. To children’s workers, congratulations! However 
small, however young, the children and the children’s training determine 
the future of the nation, of the church, of the mission field, - - - indeed they 
determine the whole future. “How and Why teach Missions to,children ?” 
The answer is found this month. For the worker with children, the aim 
is that defined by Luther A. Weigle as the teacher’s aim: “to develop a 
personality. . You want your pupil not simply to know, but to live Christ- 
ianity. You want him not merely to do right deeds, but to do them by 
his own free will, knowing what he is doing, and why he is doing it, and 
loving the right for the sake of the Father who gave him that freedom, 
There is but one test of a teacher’s work. God and men alike will ask 
you that one question. It is not, “What have you taught your pupil to 
know,’ or, ‘What have you trained him to do,’ but, “What sort of person 
have you helped him to become?’” Let us then teach the child missions 
for the development of the child, and later the child will become a benefit 
to the missionary work... Mrs. Hartley has just been attending a very in- 
teresting and helpful conference in Providence, which we wish everyone 
mitght have enjoyed. — As that is not possible, we are most glad to have 
her report, and to receive the inspiration that she has passed on tous. In 
a recent letter, Mrs. Hartley says, “The Conference is all over—but it 
was so good I wish I could pass all its spirit on tothe HELPER readers.” 
Mrs. Hartley also tells us what is Wanted! It seems certain that some 
readers of the HELPER, some of our workers, will answer this urgent call. 

Our second important phase of work for May is the Thank Offering 
service, which has been planned and prepared for so long. __In this issue 
of the MISSIONARY HELPER will be found an article called “Life’s Reaches 
in Giving.” Here we find the final purpose and method of our Giving and 
of our Thank Offering. Our interest will follow oyr gift and we shall 
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watch it as it passes through the exchange, and is changed into life—the 
one medium which can be used in our mission work. 

We shall follow with interest Miss Gladys Doe as she takes up her 
work in our own Bengal-Orissa. We have always been glad to hear from 
Miss Florence Doe in Assam, India, and now India will seem a little nearer 
to many—especially the Ocean Park friends, because the foreign mission 
field has claimed these two earnest young sisters. .... Much practical 
and valuable information can be found in our “Notes from India”—just 
the kind of information which aids us in gaining a better understanding 
of the country and the conditions in which we all are so much interested. 
These.notes come from Mr. Harold I. Frost, who is spending a part of his 
furlough at Union Theological Seminary, New York. . . . The HELPER 
friends extend cordial greetings to Mr. and Mrs. Wayne Jordan, who are 
at home from China on a year’s furlough. We have been interested in 
reading the occasional letters which have come to us, telling of their 
work, and we are anticipating other interesting incidents which may come 
to us while they are in thiscountry. .... The returned workers can give 
us much of knowledge and inspiration for our assistance to our less fort- 
unate brothers and sisters across the sea. These are waiting for the mes- 
sage which we are able to give them. No door is closed and the nations 
are calling us. Much of the present “unrest and seeking after a religion 
that satisfies is the result of the great war. To fail to give now an ade- 
quate response to these insistent calls for spiritual help is to deny our 


Lord, who held nothing back in His supreme sacrifice for the world. To 
attempt to put off our reply until a more convenient season is to betray 
our faith. Missionary societies and boards were created for a time like 
this, and if we fail now how can we hope for Divine favor? There has 
never been a time in the history of modern missions when the opportunity 
was so widely extended and the call so insistent as at the present. A 
mighty responsibility is thus thrown upon the church to awaken from its 
indifference and make the sacrifice that will be adequate for the blessing 
God has in store.” 

This is our Children’s Number. There are children in India who are 
longing for the Christ that we know. Shall we cause Him to “live within 
‘their hearts,” and make their days “happy days”? The answer rests with 


us alone. 
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Jesus and the Child 


Sesus said, Suffer the little children to rome unto me, and forbid them 
not, for of such is the kinddom of God. And he took them up in his arms, 
put his hands upon them, and blessed them. 

Mark 10; 14, 16. 
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AN INSPIRING CONFERENCE 


By Mrs. Laura E. Hartley 


I wish it were possible to bring every Baptist woman in New Ergland 
the inspiratior of the Sixth Annual Meeting of the N. E. Dist. W. A. B. 
F. M.S. Strong, helpful addresses were given by Rev. J . C. Robbins, 
Dr. W. H. P. Faunce, Mrs. Helen Barrett Montgomery, and others. — 

Thought of service to others was the key note of the whole confer- 
ence. -Several missionaries from China and India were present and 
added much to the interest. Special emphasis was placed on the work 
for children and young women. Mrs. Montgomery ir her “Message to 
girls” said “God has given to you the greatest opportunity in the world. 
A rew realization of the power of womanhood has come with the war, 
and now the oriental rations look to Christian women for relief and the 
joy of living.” The changes wrought by Christianity in India, China, and 
other countries in the far East were pictured, showing a chance for a 
variety of service, and the need of better mothers. After presentirg 
the “glory that was theirs” in the foreign work, she urged them not to 
forget, above all, the Cross of Christ, and to be willing “to do what ro 
one else wants to do and to go where no one wants to go.” 

Miss Mary Noble made a strorg plea for children’s workers. She 
said, “We have the best plans possible for our children, planned and 
arranged by the wisest women of our denomination—womer who 
understand pedagogy and child life, and we have the children. They 
should be taught to thirk and plan and ‘pray for others. The whole fu- 
ture of the Church depends on the kind of training Christian women of 
to-day are giving to the children. 

The number of interested young women and their reports of work 
accomplished spoke encouragingly for the future of the woman’s society. 

An invitation was received and accepted to hold the annual meeting 
in 1920 in Springfield, Mass. 


200008008 
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HOW AND WHY TEACH MISSIONS TO CHILDREN 


BY MRS. SYLVIA V. KYLE, PERLEE, IOWA 


“And the child grew and waxed strong in the spirit, filled with wisdom, 
and the grace of God was upon him.” 


“And all that heard him were astonished at his understanding and 
answers.” 


S His anxious parents sought Jesus, they were surprised to find Him 
among the wise men. Does not Jesus’ answer to Mary’s gentle re- 


proof, “Wist ye not that I must be about my Father’s business,” show the 
fruit of home teaching, as well as direct communion with the Father, 
God? This fruit was seemingly but little expected, as is the case with 
later Marys and Josephs. 

We pray and sow, and often gather not because our faith fails and 
the sickle is not thrust in. But there was no failure here. 

Now again comes the call, “Samuel, Samuel,”’ and the answer; “Speak, 
Lord, for thy servant heareth-” Does that sound like the teaching of Jez- 
ebel? No, only such a woman as Hannah could so teach the love of God 
to a little child. 

And do you think that Pharaoh’s daughter, as she beheld the little 
babe in the basket, and as she cared for Moses and had him educated, had 
any thought of the value of the early training which he received from his 
mother-nurse, a training used of God to overcome the evil influencé of a 
heathen court? 

Did Moses realize the greatness of his labor as he helped his brethren 
and as he cared for Jethro’s flock? He was doing a great missionary 
work, and as we follow him through life, we find him always helping 
some one. When Moses’ life closed, there on that mountain side, with the 
promised land in view, his work was taken up and carried on by one of 
his faithful followers. 

With so many such examples as are set before us, can we put a little 
child aside, and bid it wait until it is older before interesting it in missions? 
Why does the babe in mother’s arms hide its face and cling to mother 
when a stranger approaches? Because it knows where to turn for pro- 
tection. It is well that nature has provided that part of our education. 
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And yet some people think the child is not capable of receiving or re. 
taining golden thoughts. Our great educators tell us that the education 


of the child should begin years before it is born. Train the baby feet to 
walk for others and the baby hands to work for others. | How pleased is 
the child when he can bring father’s paper, or when a little older he can 
run on errands for mother. 


You need not tellit yet that it is doing missionary work, but teach it 
to think of others. Get a mite box and teach the baby fingers to put the 
pennies into it and as the birthdays come around to put in extra pennies. 
How quickly children learn these things. Give them money for Sunday- 
school and teach them that the collection is an important part of the les- 
son for the day. Hunt up the babies in your church and get their names 
on the cradle roll. Don’t forget the birthday cards, for mother will notice 
if the baby is neglected. Have a rally day witha short program and light 
refreshments for mothers and babies. 


As the children grow older form them into mission bands. Use the 
boys, too, and see that the boys have some special work todo. Let the 
children sometimes impersonate missionaries and give news from the fields 
in which they are located. 

Tell, read to, or provide for their own reading, good missionary 
stories, such as those selected by our own Mrs. Burnett, or missionary 
biography, in your selection of stories.. It would be a strange child in- 


deed, who would not be interested in the life story of a Paton, a Mackay, 
or a Livingstone. Teach them the names of our own missicnaries, and to 


renember the missionaries’ children at Christmas and Easter time; and 
other special days should be observed. 

Let the children make scrap-books of good pictures and interesting 
clippings. This will teach them to watch for good items, when they get 
old enough to read. Encourage them to do missionary work, such as 
taking flowers to a sick child, or to some aged person; and when they 
learn little songs which they all love, let them visit and sing for some 
shut-in. Have them gather up toys and send to some children’s home. 
Such things will help them think of others. 

If you can draw, make use of the blackboard, for often the eye learns 
more quickly than the ear. Collect a library for the children; they will 
gladly work hard to be able to pay for a book to give for it. 

Now, you say, “Why teach a little child all this?” Just stop and think 
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what the great need is now, and will be later when this awful struggle (at 
which we stand aghast) is over. Nations that have called themselves 
Christians are now throwing themselves at each other’s throats, and as 
new countries come into being, the people will be aroused to their need of 
Christianity, and they will look to us for help. We must not disappoint 
them; but we shall disappoint them and disappoint Jesus also unless the 
Christian Church meets this great need of educating her children along 
missionary lines right now. We must prove ourselves true to the great 
task set before us.— The Christian Missionary. 


_ 
QD 





THEIR LITTLE CHILDREN 


R. L. PETERSON 


During the completion of digging a well at one of village schools the 
promise was made to give to each one who would come and help dig the 
dirt or draw the water, a meal of boiled rice and vegetable curry but no 
wages were to be given, as the well, when completed, was to be for the 
use of the people in the village, they having none of their own. 

Forty-five men and women, large boys and girls came. They made 
two ladders of bamboos and the fibre of the palm leaf stem. These lad- 
ders extended from the top to tne bottom of the well, one on either side. 
The men and boys took their places on the ladders, or at the bottom of the 
well, while the women and girls stood in line near the top, forming an 
endless chain, passing the baskets for the mud, and the earthern pots for 
the water, down one ladder and up the other, emptying each as they came 
up. They were not a very clean-looking lot when work had been going 
on a few minutes, as the water dripped from the mud in the baskets all 
over their heads and almost naked bodies, as they handed the pots and 
baskets up and down from one to another on the ladders. Yet they 
laughed as they worked from nine o’clock in the morning until five in the 
afternoon, with no stop for noon,refreshments. 

When the work was finished each one cleaned up as best they could 
and then formed in line in the school house. A generous portion of 
cooked rice on a leaf plate and curry in an earthen pot or cup was given 
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to each jielper. They were asked to be quiet while grace was said, and 
they behaved very well, seeing it was their first experience at such a pro- 
cedure. After grace I asked them if they would sit down and I would eat 
some rice and curry and fellowship with them, to which their. leader, an 
elderly man, replied: “Please, sir, we have little children in our houses 
and must share with them; do not feel offended if we take this food home 
and eat it there.” : 

Gladly did I give them permission and many were the expressions of 
gratitude as they went home to share with others what to them was a 
great treat—yes, a veritable feast! 

A measure of rice was then selling at what would be a day’s wages 
foraman. And there would be five helpings of rice for grown up folks 
in one measure. A meal for five, for one day’s wages! At such a price 
the poorer classes must live on the cheaper grains and even starve at times 
when work is not to be had. At present three measures of rice are sold 
for a rupee. A measure is a little more than a quart, and a rupee about 
thirty-five cents in American figures. A day’s wages for the common vil- 
lager is from ten to twelve cents. Such is the economic condition of the 
poorer classes among whom we labor. 

Two years ago rice was one-half this price and wages the same as 
now. Of course they complain, who wouldn’t under such circumstances? 
Yet they have not lost the finer traits of character under their hard lot, 
as the above incident shows. And it is to help rectify these conditions 
that we teach their children, encourage thrift and give various help to the 
parents. And through it all we seek to reach their hearts with the Gospel 
of more abundant life here and hereafter through Jesus Christ our Lord, 
who invites not parents only, but also their children to where “they shall 


not hunger and thirst, . . . even by the springs of water shall he guide 
them” (Isa. 49:10.) —A/Jl Nations Monthly. 


IN MEMORIAM 


More homelike seems the vast unknown, 
Since they have entered there; 
To follow them were not so hard, 
Wherever they may fare, 
They cannot be where God is not, 
On any sea or shore; 
Whate’er betides, Thy love abides, 
Our God, forevermore.—John W. Chadwick. 


Mrs. L. MARIA LIBBY, Bangor, Me., Dec. 10, 1919. 
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TWELVE MILLION 
By ARTHUR GUITERMAN 


Twelve million boys and girls 
Each saved a loaf of bread, 

And dearth was changed to plenty, 
And hungry mouths were fed. 


Twelve million boys and girls 
Worked harder than before,. 
And helped to fill the places 
Of those that marched to war. 


Twelve million boys and girls 
Gave all that they could give, 
That wasted fields should fllourish 
And wounded men should live. 


Twelve million boys and girls 
With gladder eyes shall see 
A world in freedom, knowing 
They helped to make it free. 
— Tidings. 





- WANTED 


Consecrated Christian women, who love children and who love Christ; 
women with a vision to see the possibilities open to them for influencing 
the future leaders in our churches, the citizens of our country and the \ 
world. 

If you are that kind of a woman, and are looking for an opportunity 
to put in time and thought and energy, and to take out the most worth- 
while satisfaction and joy in service that you ever dreamed of—then find 
out if your church has organized the Children’s World Crusade, such a 
beautiful plan for work with Baptist children and for the development of 
their characters. 

If you do not have one or more of these organizations, won’t you 
please write to Miss Mary Noble, 300 Bryant Street, Buffalo, N. Y., for in- 
formation and literature, or to your State Secretary of Children’s work. 
When the next annual meeting time comes, wouldn’t it be wonderful if we 
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‘ 


could report a children’s organization in every Baptist¥church in New 
England.—“We can if we will.” Will you help. by beginning in your 
church? And will you pray that God will send forth laborers into His 
harvest? 

Pray! - Work! Pray! 


Note: Children’s secretaries for New England are: 
Vermont—Miss Olive Phelps, South Londonderry. 
Western Mass.—Mrs. E. M. Wood, 9 Elm St., No. Adams. 
Eastern Mass.—Mrs. Henry Hodge, Winchester, Mass. 
_ Rhode Island—Mrs. H: H. Arlington, 771 Broad St., Providence. 
Connecticut—Mrs. G. B. Churchill, 36 Ward St., Hartford. 
New Hampshirc—Mrs. F. S. Hartley, 7 Woodman St., Rochester. 
Laura E. HARTLEY 


Rochester. N. H. 





THOSE WHO KNOW NOT 
By Ada L. Huntington. 


It was the afternoon of the yearly Cradle Roll meeting in 1916. 
The speaker was just finishing her talk. 

Mrs. Warren, the superirtendent, looked.in the faces of the mothers 
who held their babies on their laps. Loving irterest for their darlings 
was expressed in some of the faces; others looked too tired for interest 
in anything; a few seemed to show a certain respect for the speaker; 
but no one appeared particularly interested in what she was saying. 

“Oh dear!” sighed the superintendert to herself, “that woman is 
using perfect English and she has been telling some really wonderful 
thirgs about missions. I don’t believe she has a chick of her own and 
oh! I did so hope that she would give a few intimate incidents of daily 
life such as might touch these mother hearts, but she is talking miles 
above their heads.” 

The speaker closed her remarks and took her seat. Just as the not 
too hearty applause had subsided, a rustle was heard in the back of the 
room and a small woman. with a sweet face came forward. A beautiful 
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baby girl of about twelve months was in her arms. 

“Pardon me, Mrs. Warren, but do you mind if I say a few words 
to the rest of the mothers who have met here?” inquired the little woman. 

“No indeed, Mrs. Bennett, I am so glad you have brought your baby 
to our reception. I didn’t see you when you came. I am sure we shall 
be delighted to hear what you have to say.” 

Mrs. Bennett turned to face her audience without the slightest trace 
of self consciousness. ‘Dear Mothers,” she began, “about eleven 
morths ago Mrs. Warren called to see if I would like to have my baby 
join the Cradle Roll. I told her very politely, and also very coolly, that 
I was not interested. She explained about the help the little brown 
babies needed, but I simply repeated that I wasn’t interested. Mrs. 
Warrer seemed much disappointed and I was half inclined to call her 
back as she went down the walk. Instead I caught my baby up from her 
bassinet, clasped her closely and said, ‘We don’t care for their old brown 
babies, do we, love? You ard I are just going to live for each other to 
the end of our days.’ 

“Ard live for my baby I did for the next two months. I read all 
the baby literature I could find, and when I wasn’t doing something 
for her comfort, I elaborately embroidered her little garments. Of 
course I did get my husband’s meals, but as an unpleasant duty and 
not as a privilege. His mending I prefer not to speak about. 

“When I took baby Margaret out in her carriage I never noticed the 
other babies who were out for an-airing except to compare them with 
my baby to their disadvantage.” 

Mrs. Warren placed a chair for Mrs, Bernett, without interrupting 
her, which she accepted with a nod of thanks. 

“One hot day in September,” continued the speaker, “Baby Margaret 
didn’t seem to be sleepirg very well. Her tiny hands were hot, and 
her little lips seemed parched and dry, and I was quite alarmed. My 
first thought was to call up my husband to tell him of my fears; but I 
remembered he was out of town on business. I then decided to call up 
Dr. Brown, and he was out. 
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“Baby seemed to be growing worse quite rapidly. I was in despair, 
travelling back and forth, back and forth, till I could stand it no longer. 
I rang up again. This time Dr. Brown was in. ‘Be right there in a 
few minutes,’ was his answer. / 

“T finally heard the motor stop in frort of the house. ‘Now Dr. 
Brown will know just what to do for my baby,’ I said to myself. ‘I am 
so glad he is here.’ 

“But after lookirg at Baby Margaret for a few moments, Dr Brown’s 
face was very grave, and he asked me where I had taken. her. 

“ ‘Oh Dr. Brown,’ I wailed, ‘what is the matter with my baby?’ 

“ { cannot tell yet,’ he replied. ‘Her symptoms are very serious, 
but we know so little of the disease, I cannot be sure. Be very careful} 
that no ore comes into this room.’ 

“ “You can’t, can’t mean infantile paralysis,’ I cried. 

“ ‘She has several of the symptoms, Mrs. Bennett, but cheer up, 
thirgs may not be as bad as they seem. Babies of this age are apt to 
develop alarming symptoms which often prove to be simply an attack of 
indigestion, and a rapid recovery follows.’ 

“Most of you mothers can guess what I did as soon as Dr. Brown 
went out. Yes, I sank to my knees and prayed as I never had prayed 
before. ‘Please, oh please,’ I pleaded, ‘spare my darling baby; and, oh 
God, teach doctors how to treat that terrible disease.’ 

“Like a flash I saw a multitude of little brown babies suffering in 
untold agony, and I saw sweet little baby girls beirg put to death because 
they were rot boys. Bending over them were brown-faced mothers, 
and the color hid not one bit of the heart-rerding despair stamped on 
their faces. They were mothers whose hearts were filled with love 
and they were cryig, ‘If we only knew how to save our darlings!’ Again 
I prayed, Oh God, forgive a selfish mother!’ 

“The few hours that passed before the doctor came were years 
to me. Baby seemed a little better, although I hardly dared hope. 


“After looking at her and taking her little hand in his, Dr. Brown 
cried ir a cheery voice, ‘All right, my lady, only a false alarm. Baby 
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Margaret will be good as new to-morrow.’ | 

“My voice was so teary I couldn’t speak, so he patted me kindly on 
the shoulder and said, ‘It was a shame to give you such a fright, but 
things surely looked rather serious. I know just how you feel. All 
parents are subject to these same trials.’ 

“Once more I prayed. This time my prayer was, ‘Oh Lord, I thank 
Thee for Baby Margaret,’ and I thought I could actually hear a voice 
saying, ‘Daughter, deeds and not words are ar expression of grateful- 
ness.” 

“From that day to this I have improved every opportunity to show 
my gratefulress. You would be surprised to know of the number of 
opportunities I have found by really looking for them; and my heart is 
filled with love for babies of all sorts, colors and sizes. So to-day 
Baby Margaret and I have brought an offering for the little brown 
babies. It isn’t so very large, but it is a real thank offering.” 

As Mrs. Bennett quietly returred to her seat in the rear of the room 
and held her beautiful baby closely to her, Mrs. Warren again scanned 
the mothers’ faces, and she krew that they had received a message. 


Note: This story, written by Mrs. Huntington and read at 
the annual Cradle Roll receptior in Danville, New Hampshire, 
is printed here with her permission. 


<a 
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LIFE’S REACHES IN GIVING 


By Rev- Omer S. Thomas 


Duty is by no means the highest incentive to givirg to the work 
of the Church and into the treasury of the Lord. There is always a 
‘ higher incentive to ary service than that of duty. If the Lord had 
come to earth simply because it was his duty to come, inasmuch as He 
was duty bound to die for men because He had had a great share in 


creating them; or if He had come just because the Father had com- 
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manded Him to come, His comirg would not appeal to you or me‘as it 
does. The fact that “God so loved the world as to send his only 
begotten Son” is the key to the great appeal to your life and mine. 

If our lives are to count ir the same way for the work ‘of the Lord 
in the world, they must have that same motive force behind them. We 
must so love the world that we are willing to send the best that we have 
out to be used in the greatest way for the world. 

We may be given the talent to do that which carnot be easily used 
directly in the work of the Master, but we can always change our talents 
into the right mediums of exchange, so that we are able after a while to 
make it possible to cash ary talent in the world of life. The call of God 
is for life. Whether we give money or service, when it is finally used 
in the Master’s work it is in the form of life. 

Our churches are our banks and our mission offices are our clearing 
houses. May I illustrate it like this: Arthur Jackson, a boy sixteen 
years old, last summer did his first work away from home, earning excel- 
lent wages for a boy of his age. He decided that he loved the work of the 
Master so much that he would pay a good share irto the mission work 
of his church. He subscribed in the every-Sunday pledge to missions 
and gave. We are going to follow his first dollar. It was in the 
home mission period when he gave it. He placed it ir the envelope at 
the morning offering time in his church. The treasurer sent it with 
the rest of the offering from the church to the Secretary of the Home 
Missior Department at Dayton. He put it through the regular channels 
of that clearing house and it was hastened on to a missionary in Wy- 
oming. The missionary had a call to come to a home where a yourg 
cowboy was sick with the influenza. He took that dollar and spent it 
for gasolene for his automobile and started for that home, where he 
was able to carry cheer ard help to that boy and his family in such a 
manner that they have felt the comfort of the faith in God and His re- 
ligion in a new way. The dollar had gone through the clearirg house 
of life, and life had touched life from a home in Ohio to a home in Wy- 
oming. Every day that same thirg is being done, and we, here at the 
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Missior. Offices, have the great privilege of cashing dollars into orders 
for life, in Japan; Porto Rico, and almost every part of the United States. 

If Arthur Jacksor were to know that his dollar had had such a 
splendid opportunity to be transformed into life, he would be filled with 
a great satisfaction, in that his love had been accepted of God Himself 
and blessed with a great service. 

The fact that Christ accepted the loaves ard fishes and blessed and 
multiplied them is symbolic of a larger truth that He accepts all gifts to 
Him and multiplies and blesses them, so that they become life. 


—The Christiar Missionary. 


<i 
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A WIDOW’S NEW GIRLHOOD 


Do you know that in India there are over 115,000 widows under ten 
years of age? This is a story of one. 

Little Govini became a widow while she was still a child and, after 
the custom of the Hindus, she became the drudge ir the home of her 
mother-in-law. One day she displeased the old mother, who in her 
anger, lifted the child and hurled her against a stone wall with such 
force that it almost took the little life. But she recovered, always to 
suffer from a limp, paralyzed arm, ard a crippled foot. 

An English lady took her away and put her in the mission school. 
At first Govini was very timid, but she soon learned to trust the mis- 
sioraries and girls, though her lameness prevented many pleasures 
which the others have. Instead of the sin and misery to which she 
was accustomed, she found here love, and service inspired by love, and 
under this irfluence her whole life is being transformed. 

This was one child widow rescued from darkness. What of the 
thousands of others we might help bring to the feet of Him who said,“Of 
such is the kingdom of heaven?” 


—Selected. 
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Area: about 12,00@ square miles 
Population: nearly 4,000,000 


Weighed in the balance of love, is 
our life found wanting. 
—G. Sherwood Eddy. 


Jesus Christ is going to winin this 
campaign. The only question is, 
shall vou and I be crowned victors 
with Him in the final conquest of the 
world?—J. Campbell White. 





NEWS FROM INDIA 


An Indian’s description of the effects of the epidemic of Spanish 


Influenza may be interesting to the Helper readers. 


It is taken from 


a letter recently received from one of the Christian teachers of the 
Balasore High School. 

“You will be astonished to hear the news of Balasore. 
(1918) a bad type of fever broke out in Balasore. 


Last year 
Doctors could rot 
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know what kind of fever it was. Some said it was Dengo fever and 
some said it was War fever, some others said it was malarial fever and 
some one said it was influerza. Many people died of it and the fever 
is still (Feb. 2, 719) prevailing. The people of this place say it is the 
punishment from God.” He then gives the names of several who died 
of the fever and mentions the closing of the schools for a time. 


II 


The outstandirg recent event is the sanctioning by the Board of 
Managers of the opening of the work at Sakchi where are situated Tata 
Iron Works. This town situated on the railway about four hours ride 
from Khargpur is destired to be the Pittsburg of India. From it went 
most of the rails used by the English in the Mesopotamiar. Campaign. 
The superintendent is an American. There are many Anrglo-Indians 
for whom an English service will need to be provided. There are several 
thousand Indians and more arriving contirually as the industry grows. 
Already seven boys from the Balasore Industrial School have gore 
there and according to Mr. Krause are “Making good” and earning good 
wages for Irdian boys. The first task will be to gather the Christians 
who will be, as at Khargpur, from all parts of India into a church. It 
will have to be an institutional church and adapt itself to the industrial 
situation. The prospect is most irviting. 

The Government Inspector has again shown his appreciation of the 
work of the Industrial School by recommerding a grant of $3000 for 
further equipment, providing the same amount can be furnished by the 
Mission. This would make it possible to fit some of the boys for elec- 
trical and engine work. The building of a hostel for the boys attend- 
ing the Industrial School is expected to enable it to reach the boys of 
the castes from whom come carpenters, masons, etc., and give us an 
opporturity to serve a section of society almost unreached hitherto. 


Mr. Oxrieder has been given permission to open work, build 
churches, etc., in several villages in the Bhimpore field. This means 
progress there. Cold season work was pushed with as much erergy as 
possible with so depleted a force. Mr. Krause trying to care for the 
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Industrial and High School, as well as evangelistic work overdid and 
was in bed with fever for some time, but a trip to South India killed the 
malarial bugs. 

The return of Dr. and Mrs. Murphy, Mrs. Holder and Doris, and 
Mr. and Mrs. Howard who have all reached America sometime since, 
naturally puts more burdens on those remairing. Fortunately Mr. 
Long having firished his period of language study could take up the 
work at Midnapore when Dr. Murphy left. The gap made by the very 
sudden death of Mrs. Ager will be keenly felt. She was a kind and 
gererous friend and most faithful worker. 


<i 


TREASURER’S NOTES 


During these past tense days our emotions have been stirred as 
never before, and these soul stirrings have brought us up on Life’s 
present-day mount of vision, though not to tarry. Coming dowr to 
Life’s service plain, we are either making these soul stirrings permanent 
by constructive action, or we are permitting them to lose all value 





through ron, or commonplace, expression. 

Here are some of our home-circle messages, giving purposes, needs, 
and calls to service,~-or in other words, opportunity for crystalization 
of our inspiration ir permanent form,—deeds of service: “The time is 
now at hand, when the church as a whole, must face anew the God- 
given task of making disciples of all rations. 

“A new hour has struck,in the unfolding of the divine purpose for 
mankird, and it is an imperative summons to the entire membership 
and the full energy of the church.” “Regard no effort as too exhaus- 
tive and no sacrifice too great in order to mairtain and revitalize the 
missionary activities of the church.” “On the presert basis of mis- 
sionary effort ore third of the people of the world to-day will be without 
hearing the Gospel of the Kingdom.” 

“The non Christian world is hungry. We have beer solicitious for 
the hungry of Bohemia and Poland. But more people have been suffer- 
ing from the pangs of hunger in India than in Belgium and Poland 
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combined. This is not due to war conditions but has been going on 
for ages.” 
—A. B. F. M. Society. 
“It is the purpose and policy of the A. B. H. M. Society, in co-opera- 
tion with other similar organizations, to make Christianity a strong 
factor in Western civilization; to leaven the mass of unevangelized 
immigrants from southern and eastern Europe with the transforming 
gospel of Jesus Christ; to assist in strengthening our interests in the 
great cities, and to invigorate rural churches; to do our proper share in 
the evangelization of the American Indian; to provide Christian educa- 
tion for needed leadership among ten million Negroes; to make known 
to misguided millions in Cuba, Porto Rico, Mexico and adjacent countries 
the vital truths of the Gospel, and to meet the incoming Orientals with 
Christian missionaries * * * Inadequate resources make impossi- 
ble the full accomplishment of its ideals.” —A. B. H. M. Society. 


\ 
Storer’s work is included in the undertaken provision for this ten 
million.” Among these are our colored soldiers, than whom nore have 
been more valorous. 


You will be interested in the words of our eye-witness, who was in 
New York, “when the famous fighting Fifteenth Regiment of New York’s 
colored soldiers came back to Gotham and marched through Marhattan. 
The regiment went out two thousand strong and came back only one 
thousard two hundred in number, the rest having made the supreme 
sacrifice. The entire regiment had been ‘cited for bravery, and every 
member was a hero. The entire regiment was given a great oration, 
but ore man was honored above all others,—Henry Johnson. Private 
Johnson is the soldier who, in No Man’s Land one night, single harded 
save for ore companion wounded early in the fray, slew four Germans, 
and wounded thirty-two more so badly they could not get away. For 


this he was given every recognition France gives to a private soldier, 
includirg the Golden Palm.” But you will be even more interested in 
the following, than in deeds of’ valor, for it is suggestion for a larger 
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form of recognition not only to these colored friends, but to the larger 
body: 

“A noticeable feature in that great parade was that a victory was 
recognized which had been won by black ard white. Nearly all the 
officers were white. This has its suggestion for the reconstruction 
period in religious work. The migrating movemert from the South 
is still unchecked. If the multitudes coming North are to be saved, 
their leaders must have the cooperation of the white leaders of the 
community.” Our A. B. H. M. Society and our W. A. B. H. M. Society 
plan to provide Christian education for the needed colored leadership. 

Here is another message from a Christian unity source. The fol- 
lowing from Mrs. Caroline Atwater Mason’s “Potent Call for Recruits 
for Overseas Service,” appearing in a recent Watchman-Examiner, 
will not be new reading for some of us, but by way of emphasis and 
for the first reading for others, we quote: 

The higher Christian stateswomanship, perceiving what is forward, 
recogrizes that the hour has struck to mobilize the Christian women of 
America for a new woman’s overseas service movement, Christ’s woman 
movement. 

On every field in non-Christian lands the crying need is for re-er- 
forcements. Every worker is overworked. Physicians fall exhausted 
from doing five times the work for which the strength of one suffices. 
Hospitals close because they have thus ro head. There remain in 
Africa and the Orient vast populations and dimly surveyed territories, 
still untouched, for lack of forces to go in and occupy. Every board 
could double its staff of women ir.the overseas service were the women 
for the work forthcoming. 

Awake to the Challenge 

While all this and very much more is true, it becomes vividly im- 
pressed upon-the Christian consciousness that the womer who are 
wanted are awake, as perhaps never before in history, to the challenge 
to serious, streruous and sacrificial service. * * * * * The sense 
of responsibility for relief of world-wide need is awakened, “Safety 
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first,” as a motto, has gore into the discard. “There is no far nor near” 
has taker its place. Never since the stern days of our Pilgrim ancestors 
has the privilege of essential service to humanity weighed so heavily 
in the scale of the women of America, and the privilege of social en- 


joyment, of ease and luxury so light. 

The womer of the Federation of Women’s Boards of Foreign Mis- 
sions have seized this strategic moment for enlisting volunteers in the 
service of Christ in all nations. This organization, made up of forty 
mission boards, is in itself a conspicuous triumph for the cause of 
Christian unity, being urity in action and too hard at work to be sur- 


prised at itself. 


Hope in the “Rainbow” 

Recruiting accordingly has begun for a rew “Rainbow Division” 
for service overseas. The term “division” being somewhat flexible in 
its definition, is accurate, for ro limit has been set to the number of this 
new body of recruits. The rainbow as a sign and symbol has been 
chosen, sirce we look now, after the war and crash of the storm, after 
the rain of blood and tears, for the rainbow, God’s covenant. “I do set 
my bow in the cloud, and it shall be for a toker of a covenant between 
me and the earth. And it shall come to pass, when I bring a cloud over 
the earth, that the bow shall be seen in the cloud.” 

The Rairbow Campaign works to make the rainbow of divine love 


span all the seas. How does it attack its work? By setting up its 
recruiting stand at one center after another and flirging out its flag, 


“Women Wanted’”—womer ready to carry to 500,000,000 women over- 
seas relief from the sin, sickness and superstition wherein they groan, 
beirng/burdened. 


Pressing Home the Call 


What women may enlist? will be asked. Christian girls and women 
between the ages of twenty-three ard forty, of Christian experience and 
conviction, of good character, health, education, ability and common 


sense. 
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To what lires of service is the call? The call is for physicians, 
for nurses, for teachers of every grade, from kindergartners to college 
professors, teachers of music, of agriculture and horticulture, of domes- 
tic science and physical culture; above all, Bible teachers and evange- , 
lists. * * * *& * * 

- When can ore enlist? Now, or as near now as possible. 

The Rainbow Campaign became a living organism by action of 
the Federation on January 14, 1919. Its first recruiting meeting was 
held in Philadelphia, January 22, with Dr. Everett, of the Woman’s 
Medical College, as presiding officer, and several hurdred professional 
women as guests. 

Baptist Needs * * * * * #* 

To Mrs. Mason’s fine report Mrs. Helen Barrett Montgomery adds 
the following: 

“Mrs. Mason’s stirring account of the big Rainbow Drive now in 
progress received special emphasis in view of the circumstances in 
which our own Woman’s Foreign Mission Society finds itself. 

During the past year ten of our womer missionaries have died. | 
This means that the new recruits sent out this year will barely make up 
this loss numerically and provide a few new workers. The Woman’s 
Foreign Missior. Society ought to have twenty-five additional workers 
after all the vacancies caused by death, marriage or resignation are 
provided for. 

“Our hospitals are all understaffed. Some have to be closed when 


the missionary comes home on furlough. Nota few of our missionaries 


are attempting to do the work of two or three. 

“This policy is extravagant in its waste of life and money. We 
must have more missionaries. The critical state on the foreigr field 
cannot wait while those now in college are preparing to go. The Lord 
Christ calls for volunteers from the women already settled as teachers, 
hurses, physicians, church and Sunday school ard evangelistic workers. 

“Copies of the posters and leaflets may be obtained at the publi- 
cation office, Room 14383 Stevens Building, 16 North Wabash avenue, 
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Chicago, Illinois. 

“Anv woman desiring to offer herself for overseas service should 

apply to Candidate Department, Room 704 Ford Building, Boston, 
Massachusetts.” 
Roll of Honor: In the fall, very near the close of her earthly life 
Mrs. Whitcomb wrote a check for gift to be included in Roll of Honor, 
which, as you know, includes shares in salary of Miss E. E. Barnes, and 
this in anticipation of the Roll which appears ir this helper. 


Thank Offering: Anticipating this, too, the observance of which comes 


so largely this morth, she and Mrs. Stillman of the Thank Offering 
Committee recommended “that our auxiliaries consider the Thank 
Offering as a permanent observance, and that it be carried out as usual 
ir the coming year. 

Experience has shown us the need cf a form of invitation which 
can be used by any body of workers. We therefore, recommend that 
such be prirted, that a new Thank Offering leaflet be issued, etc. The 
committee agrees that our Thank Offering is too vital to us as indi- 
viduals, too friendly to the work at Storer and in Bengal-Orissa, as 
well as too helpful to the larger organization of which we are a part 
to contemplate any change in its observance.” 

These recommerdations were accepted at Annual Meeting, and the 
Thank Offering invitations and leaflet, as suggested, are in hard, and 
are being sent out. We await further orders. The supplies are free, 
as you krow. 

Word is received through public announcement that “Mrs. Mattie 
King Baillie, late of Berlin Heights, Ohio, and formally of Hillsdale, 
left $5000 to Women Commissiorers of Hillsdale College, and various 
other bequests, and the residuary legatee by her will is our Free Baptist 
Woman’s Missionary Society.” By such “after” gifts the love and 
interest of our F. B. W. M.S. friends find cortinuing expression. 


Just as the little boy’s apple core was a minus quantity, so is the 
possible “deficit” because of Dr. Mary’s taking into the “Boarding” 
family the two reedy little orphan girls referred to in her letter in 








Ja 
El 
ini 


on 


gil 
sh 
an 


da 
pa 
we 
ho 
tu 








3 


1 











THE MISSIONARY HELPER . es 


January Helper. To see the possibility, was to provide for it. Mrs. 
Elizabeth Kinney of Newport, Maine, who herself supports an orphan, 
interested her Sunday School class, with the result that the support of 
one girl is pledged for one year. Our Honorary President, Mrs. Mary 
A. Davis, heard the call out in her Pittsburg home, and she sent special 
gifts to meet any such possible need. Mrs. Davis is very much of a 
shut-in. Cannot those of cur membership who krow her, pause now 
and again in their busy rounds to write her? 

Mrs. Marshall, Mrs. Ida Marshall Holder’s mother, writes that her 
daughter has safely arrived in Califorria, and she is eagerly antici- 
pating seeirg her soon. Thus one of our splendidly capable “Trio” who 
went out as recruits to Bengal-Orissa ir 1914 is safely returned to the 
homeland. In this safe arrival we have an addition to our list of grati- 
tudes. 


Cordially in service, 
Edyth R. Porter. 


47 Andover Street, 
Peabody, Mass. 


SH 


“What are we giving today? 

Some have given father, mother, 
Loving friends and pleasant ease, 

All the dear home tires have severed; 
How compares our gift with these? 





The life of God is not to be discovered by reasoning but by obeying. 


—John Ruskin. 
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Our Onivt Hour 


Obey my voice, and I will be your God, and ye shall be-my people; 
and walk ye in all the ways that I have commanded you, that it may be 
well unto you.—/Jer. vit, 23. 

OBEDIENCE. 
Not mine, nor thine, to question or reply 
When He commands us, asking ‘‘How?’’ or ‘‘Why?’’ 
He knows the cause; His ways are wise and just 
Who serves the King must serve with perfect trust. 
—DR. VAN DvKE. 

Obedience was the Key of Jesus’ Life. Obedience is the rhythm of your 
life with Jesus! It is the singing of your will with Jesus’ will. It is the 
tramp, tramp tramp of your feet with His life, wherever He does go. It’s 
the two that undetstand each other, swinging in touch all the time. Will 
you notice that obedience was the key to Jesus’ life? Not need, though 
He felt the need; not service, though He served gladly and fully and intel- 
ligently. not sacriice, though no one ever sacrificed as Jesus did; but the 
touch in Jesus’ life was this: to obey, to find the Father’s will, and do 
that. Dying for men was a great thing to do; we are saved only through 
Jesus’ blood; but the grezi thing ws this, doing his Father’s will. He 
went to the cross and hung there, and carried our sins in His own body 
on the cross,:. the great underneath thing was obedience. Every ac- 
tion “f lus l'te, His dying on the cross, was His doing His father’s will. 
The touch of life is not service, not the need of the crowd, not sacrifice, 
not suffering ; bui chedience, and only the service that comes out through 
the path of obe“:erce, 1s tne power of God. We are here, not to save, 
but to obey, and out of obedience grows the most simple and closest ser- 
vice.—F rom an address by D1. S. D. Gordon. 


Out of obedicnce’ devotion »rises an habitual faith, which makes 
Him, though unseen, a pa t aii our life. He will guide us in a sure 
path, though it be a roux... one; though shadows hang upon it, yet He will 
be with us. He will bring us home at last. Through much trial it may 
be, and veariness, in much fear and fainting of heart, in much sadness 
and loneliness, in griefs that the world never knows, and under burdens 
that the earest never suspect. Yet He will suffice for all. By His eye 
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or by$His voice He will guide us, if we be docile and gentle; by His staff 
and by His rod, if we wander or are wilful; any how and by all means, He 
will bring us to His rest.—H. E. Manning. 


The Reward of Obedience. He that doeth the will of God abideth 
forever, 1 Jn. 2:17. The supreme law of life is to do the will of God, and 
this embraces the carrying out of every lawful duty, the enjoyment of 
every pure affection, the undertaking of every call of service, It is the 
doing of His will that gives to life a permanent value. Nothing is real - 
but the eternal. F 

There are eternal possibilities of good or evil wrapped up in every 
life, and the unveiling of the permanent influence of the life which sets 
itself to do the will of God, is part of the attractiveness of Christ’s gospel. 
You have seen a stone dropped into the placid waters of a lake, and have 
noticed the tiny concentric wavelets which at first disturb the surface 
near to the place in which it sank, soon covering the whole surface right 
to the shores. This is-a feeble picture of the projection into eternity of 
all life’s doings—they abide forever. Even when the workers rest from 
their labors their works do follow them. 


God’s plans are not bounded by time, for time is but the prelude to 
the vastness of eternity; and on this account the doings of His will is 


fraught with eternal blessedness. We are straining now for unending 


obedience, and our present energies are but creating and develeping those 
qualities and capacities which will fit us to take share in Heaven’s service. 
Life is the parent of eternity, and is our grand opportunity for learning 
and doing the will of God.—/. S. Holden. 


“What meant that caution joined, If ye be found 
Obedient ? Can we want obedience, then, 
To Him, or possibly His love desert, 
Who formed us from the dust, and placed us here 
Full to thc utmost measure of what bliss 
Human desires can seek or apprehend?” 
To whom the Angel: “Son of Heaven and Earth, 
Attend! That thou art happy, owe to God; 
That thou continuest such; owe to thyself, 
That is, to thy obedience; therein stand. 
This was that caution given thee; be advised. 
God made thee perfect, not immutable; 
And good He made thee; but to persevere 
He left it in thy power—ordained thy will 
By nature free, not over ruled by fate 
Inextricable, or strict necessity. 
Our voluntary service He requires, 


Not our necessitated.” 
—Milton’s Paradise Lost. 
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fielps for Monthly Meetings 


“Information Means Transformation.” 


TOPICS FOR 1918-1919 


September—Acquaintance Party 
October— Oriental HouseKeepers 
Novem ber——- Christian Americanization 
December— Oriental Women in Industry 
January— Broadening Horizons 
February— I. Prayer and Praise. II. Christian Literature 
March— Story of the Trail Makers 
April— A Congress of Women 

May— Thank Offering. 

June— Training Camps in the Orient 
July— Field Day. 





JUNE—TRAINING CAMPS IN THE ORIENT. 
SUGGESTIVE PROGRAM 


OPENING HYMN—“Far, Far Away.” (Hymnal p. 52) 
SCRIPTURE LESSON—Micah 4: [-5; 5: 2-4. 
PRAYER—For the Christian Colleges for Women in Oriental! Lands. 
HYMN—‘“‘Open My Eyes That I May See.” Aymnal p. 33. 
LEssON—Women Workers of the Orient,” Chapter VI. 
REASONS WHY CHRISTIAN COLLEGES FOR WOMEN ARE A NECESSITY, pp. 207- 
2C\ (five minutes.) 
My joni MATER—Symposium of College Girls, pp. 210-222 (fifteen min- 
utes. 
(1) Madras, 211-215. 
(2) Gingling, 216-220. 
(3) Tokyo, 22I. 
INSTRUCTION FOR WOMEN—Including Medical and Religious training, pp. 


222-223. 
CHALLENGE OF THE HOUR—pp. 223-228 (fifteen minutes.) 


PPAYER BY LEADER: 

‘*We less Thee for the free and noble spirit that is breathing with quick- 
‘1.1 power upon the educational life of our day, and for the men and women of 
su. ge mind and loving heart, who have made that spirit our common possession by 
their teaching and example. Do Thou reward Thy servants with a glad sense of 
their eternal worth as teachers of the race, and in the heat of the day do thou show 
them the spring of the wayside that flows from the eternal silence of God and 
gives new light to the eyes of all who drink of it.’,—(Ex?Tract from prayer of 
Walter Rauchenbusch. ) 


CLOSING HyMN—“‘Oh Jesus, I Have Promised.” (Hymnal p. 43.) 
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Suniors 
THREE YOUNG HEROES 


Miss JANETTE E. MILLER 
Ochileso, W. C. Africa, 


‘“Fear not, for I am with thee, be nat dismayed, for I am thy God” 


That was the Golden Text. Can you tell me where it isfound? The 
biggest little boy with the brown eves learned it all so quickly that he had 
time to clamber about the rocks awhile till the others finished. The boy 
with mischief in every joint rattled it off in a hurry and made such a dive 
for the biggest rock that he slipped and down he tumbled on his nose. So 
not one word did he remember and when Sunday School was dismissed he 
had to recite it all the way up to the house. Nelson sat like a little man 
till he could say it perfectly and the dainty lady with the dimples lisped 
just a piece as big as her dainty self, “Fee’ not f’ I’m wif, ee.” 

Now where do you suppose this funny Sunday School was held, 
where the teacher has to watch the children for fear they will break their 
crowns like Jack and Jill or go over a precipice if they venture too far? 

When you have guessed three guesses I will tell you. 

Way off in Africa, miles and miles from any place you ever heard of, 
maybe, a lot of missionaries met together in vacation time for an “annual 
meeting” to talk over their work. They call it “annual meeting’? because 
they meet every year. That is the way big folks talk. The mothers 
brought their children, who played all day as happy as crickets, the kind 
that sing “cheer -up, cheer-up” all the time. : 

All the rest of the year they had only native playmates, so it was fine 
to play with American boys and girls again. Not but what the darling 
brown children are lots of fun and could teach you many fine games. Be- 
sides, you know, children are dear the world over, still it is nice to speak 
English again for a change and to play home games. 

On Sunday the mothers all turned their children over to a teacher 
for a little Sunday school where each pupil had to be aclass. They heard 
about Jonathan and the other boy who helped him to scatter that silly 
army of Philistines that trembled to see them, thinking they were many. 
They were a crowd, you know, because they had Somebody on their side; ~ 
do you know who? Have you heard the story? Itis a fine one. Sey- 
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mour said it was a “dandy” and Jane of course said so too. She always 
says what Seymour says. Merlin’s brown eyes looked bigger than his 
face, but he pidn’t say anything. Then they sang “Only an Armour. 
Bearer,” with great gusto. Gusto is something the people sing with, as 
the biz folks say. Do you know what? 

There wasn’t any collection to take up, nor any blackboard to write 
on, but there were the loveliest really pictures of clouds and rocks and 
trees and beautiful carpets far below of red “ongati’” leaves and sweet 
pink flowers. This Sunday school room iS well furnished with seven- 
branched candlesticks, “tall plants all lit up with flaring orange colored 
blossoms.” 

The cliff was just such an one as Jonathan might have climbed, and 
up on top of this great rock hill was once a sort of fortress for sure, but 
not what you think of when you hear the word. It was a place to hide 
behind rocks and fight with arrows, stones, clubs and spears. So it may 
have been more like Jonathan’s time than like ourown. Jonathan had his 
armour-bearer, you remember, but the people of Dondi fortress never had 
armour except skins. They had paint and grease and hideous masks to 
to scare away spirits and frighten their enemies into fits. 

All there is left now to remind you is a cave of bones and a wooden 
cross where the witch-doctor used to climb up to bring the rain and I 
don’t know what all to fool the people. There is a school now at Dondi 
for the children who left their wretched homes to learn that the witch- 
doctors cannot save from demons, but that only Jesus can clean our hearts 
of the little demons of badness that like to hide there. By the time they 
have finished the primary schools and reached Dondi the boys and girls 
can begin telling the other children too, so it is not much like old times 
there now. 


Monday morning there was a good time trundling the express wagon 
up and down, giving Kenneth and Florence rides. They built a grass 
playhouse just like the camp houses we lived in while there, and the day 
was not long enough to enjoy each other before they were carrried off to 
bed. The little wild creatures seemed to know it was vacation time and 
prowled about the very school house door by night. There was a word 
passed about that even a leopard went through our little clearing one 
night. That very day the children found a big snake in their grass hut 
and chased it out. You have to keep your eyes open some in camp, 
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though we feel pretty safe out here. It might be scarey nights if you 
hadn’t a lantern. 

The children were put snugly into bed and a brown boy left to watch, 
while the grown ups went to the Dondi teacher’s house. They sang and 
sang the dear old English hymns that we hear only once a year in Africa. 
No one knew that the boy left to watch the children had sneaked off in 
the dark and gone to visit his family at a little village in-the woods. It 
was dark as soot that evening, you could not see your hand in front of 
your face. Everybody carried lanterns, and even the stars seemed to be 
blotted out by smoke from distant bush fires all over the country. 

It was cold, too, very cold for pajamas, when a little voice at the door 
called in “Mama, mama, baby Jean is crying.” It did not take that mama 
long to reach the door, where two black eyes in a little white face looked 
out of the darkness. Out of his warm bed and down the long path where 
the snake had gone, past the place where the leopard tracks had been 
seen, all alone in the dark, that plucky little chap had gone, because Jean 
needed her mother. __ Best of all, he did not know he was brave; he just 
had to do it, you know. Babies can’t be left to cry. 


Next day I questioned Merlin, hadn’t he been afraid all alone in the 
dark with the woods so near? Well, he had thought about it a little, but 
what do you suppose it was that kept the small hero brave? Hereis what 
he told me,—our golden text of yesterday. ‘Don’t get scared ’cause Jesus 
is with you. J remembered.”—Mission Studies. 


A SWEET VOICE 


“O Father, I wish I could sing! _ It’s so nice to give pleasure to peo- 
ple. Florence sang at the missionary meeting today, and we all enjoyed 
somuch. She sings every night to her father too. I'd give anything if I 
could. But there’s no good wishing; there is’nt any music in me.” 

“Is that so?” asked her father, taking her wistful face between his 
hands. “Well, perhaps you can’t sing; but don’t tell me your voice has no 
music in it. To me it is full of music.” 

“Why, father, how can you say so?” 

“Almost every evening,” answered her father, “when I come home, 
the first thing I hear is a merry laugh, and it rests me, no matter how 
tired lam. Yesterday I heard that voice saying, ‘Don’t cry, Buddie; sister 
will mend for you.’ Sometimes I hear it reading to grandmother. Last 
week I heard it telling Mary, I’m sorry your head aches; I’ll do the dishes 
tonight.’ 

“That is the kind of musicI like best. Don’t tell me my little 
daughter hasn’t a sweet voice!”—Round Table. 

















Miss EMILY E. BARNES. 


Rall of Honor 


(Shares in the salary of the Children’s Missionary, Miss E. E. Barnes, 
at $4.00 a share.) 


Shares 
MAINE Ocean Park, Mrs. Nellie Wade Whitcomb 


Lewiston, Uuited Baptist Primary Dept 
W. Falmounh, Helping Hands 


Farmington, W.M.S 

Pittsfieid, F. B. Juniors 

Rochester, True Memorial, Katherine and 
Alice Hartley 


VT. Montpelier Ellen F., Dorothy M. 
Gerald C. Pease 
mass. Haverhill, Deacon Page’s Giris 
Peabody, Edyth R. Porter 
R.I. Pascoag, F. B. Cradle Roll 
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MICH. Paw Paw, Mrs. L. M, Jennings Barton 
West Cambria Mission Band 


MINN. Winnebago, Baptist Primary Department 
KANS. Summit, F. B. W. M.S. and Children 
March 31, 1919. 
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Officers of the Free Baptist Womans’ Missionary Society 
PRESIDENT—Mrs Lucy Phillips Durgin, Winnebago, Minn. 


HONORARY PRESIDENTS—Mrs. Mary A. Davis, 1013 Heberton Ave., Pittsburg, 
Pa., E. E.; Mrs. Emeline B. Cheney, Providence, R. I. 


VICE PRESIDENT—Mrs. Maud West Kenyon, Meredith, N. H. 


CORRESPONDING SECRETARY — Miss Lena S. Fenner, 127 Cranston Street, 
Providence, R. I. 

RECORDING SECRETARY—Mrs. Nellsine I. Jose, 436 St. John St., Portland, 
Maine. 

TREASURER—Miss Edyth R. Porter, 47 Andover St., Peabody, Mass. 


HONORARY TREASURER—Miss LL. A. DeMeritte, Dover, N. H. 


CHAIRMAN OF THANK OFFERING COMMITTEE—Mrs. N. W. Whitcomb 
Ocean Park, Me. 


Address Literature Dept. W. A. B. F. M.S., Ford Building, Boston, Mass.; 
or 450 E. 30th St Chicago, I1l., for Foreign Mission Literature, Study Books. 
Leaflets, etc., etc. 

Literature Dept. W. A. B. F. M. S., Ford Building, Boston, Mass.; or 2969 
Vernon Ave., Chicago, Ill., for Home Mission Literature. 





District Treasurers and Joint Secretaries 

Money for Foreign Missions for apportionment credit should be sent to th 
following: 
NEW ENGLAND: Miss Hilda L. Olson, 18 Creighton St., Providence, R. I. 
NEw YoRK: Mrs. G. A. Vaughn, 441 Washington Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
ATLANTIC: Mrs. Wm. E. Morris, 1502 No. 19th St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
East CENTRAL: Miss A. C. Dickinson, 2235 E. 40th St., Cleveland, Ohio. 
CENTRAL: E. M. Lake, D. D., 368 Capital Bank Bldg., Lansing, Mich. 
MISSOURI AND ILiINots: Mrs. C. H. Otis, 5431 Woodlawn Ave, Chicago, III. 
WEst CENTRAL: Mrs. J. B. Long, 31 So. Main St., Council Bluffs, Lowa. 
NORTHWESTERN: Mrs. E. A. Thayer, 1930 So. Irving Ave., Minneapolis, Minn. 
CoLUMBIA RIVER: Mrs. C. A. Loucks, 466 E. 8th St., Portland, Oregon. 
ROCKY MOUNTAIN: Mrs. Mary Beach, 4137 Xavier St., Denver, Colo. 
SoutH PaciFic: Mrs. J. M. Brough, Biggs, California. 


Contributions from Texas may still be sent to Miss E. R. Porter, 47 Andover 
Street, Peabody, Mass., to whom also gifts for the MISSIONARY HELPER, and the 
administrative expense of the F. B. W. M.S. not intended for church apportion- 
ment, should be sent until further notice. 


POST OFFICE ADDRESSES OF MISSIONARIES 


Midnapore, India 
““rs J.P RBOUREHOLDSR Mrs. 8. BR. Aozpa. 


REV. JOHN A. HOWARD MRS. GRACE L. How22d 
*aA. L. KENNAK, M. D *Mxs. B. R. KENNAN 
tMus. Ipa M. HOLDER tMISs ROTH Dawierg 
REV H.R. MURPHY Mrs. E. G. Mrrpe« 
*Rev H. KE. Wyman *Mrs. H. KE. Wyman Mr. H.C. Long 
REV. J. H. Oxgigvogsn Mrs. C. M. F. OxrrzpEn 


Khargpur, Indla 
Qrv. Z. D. BROWNE Mrs. BROWNE 


Balasore, India 


*Ruv. G. H. HAMLEN tMrsas 3. R. Barmns) *Rev. Ha 
.#. . : ROLD I. 
"Mus. KE. J. HAMLER REV. C. A. COLLETT Mrs. Dona J.COLterr *MRS. MABEL 8. Faoss 
*MIss AMY Cor +Miss AMORBTTR PORTER *tMiss SaDIE Gowrn 


+MaRY W. BaCHSLER. M.D. t Mraa L. C. Coomss Mr. V,G KRAUSE 


Hatigerh, via Jellaaore, B. N. Ry., Indla 
Rev. P. J. Clark Mrs. P. J. Clark 


— bs 


*Now in this country. 
*8upported by Woman's Missionary Society 








MANY FREE BAPTIST PEOPLE 


and Institutions have tried and tested the 


Deed of Trust, Real Estate Loans 


OF THE 


Brinkerhoff-Faris Trust and Savings Co. 


for a quarter of a century or more to their perfect 
satisfaction. Are you one of them? If not, why 
not? For full particulars and references address 


H. P. FARIS, Treasurer, CLINTON, MISSOURI 








I am very glad to say: The Free Baptist Woman’s Missionary 
Society has dealt with the Brinkerhoff-Faris Trust and Savings Co. 
for at least twenty-five yeaie and has never lost a cent of principal or 
interest. LAURA A. DEMERITTE, Treas. 


Hillsdale College, Hillsdale, Michigan 


(Oldest College founded by Free Baptists) 
Courses in Liberal Arts, Preparatory Studies, Music, Fine Arts, 
Expression, Household Economics, Business and Shorthand. 
New Course for Christidn Workers with Degree. 

Young Men’s and Young Women’s Christian Associations, Four Lit 
erary Societies; Gymnasium, Track, Ball and Tennis Grounds. 
Six Buildings and Beautiful 25-acre Campus. Expenses moderate 

For catalogue and information, send to 
LORENZO E. DOW, Secretary. 








Bates College, Lewiston, Maine 


Thorough courses (largely elective) leading to the degrees of A.B. and B.§ 
Careful training in Knglish Composition, Oratory and Debate. Thorough courses 
in Engineering and in subjects leading tothese. Elective coursesin Mathematics 
extending through the last three years, Excellent laboratory and library facili- 
ties. A remarkably well equipped Carnegie Science Building. Up-to-date methods 
in teaching Greek, Latin, French, German, Spanish, History, Economics. Sociology 
and Philosophy. First-classAthletic field,Outdoor running track and skating rink. 
Literary societies large and thriving, Moral and Christian influences a primarv aim, 
a fiourishing Y.M.C. A, and Y. W.C. A. A graduate Y. M.C. A. Secretary conduct- 
ing extensive Bible courses and directing practical Christian work with modern 
methods. Religious exercises six days a week in one of the most beautlful chapels 
in the country. 

Necessary annual expenses for tuition, rooms, board, and all other College 
charges about two hundred and twenty-five dollarsa year. Steam heat and electric 
lights in the dormitories, One hundred scholarships. for worthy students. 

For further information address the President. 


Si ARE DRS 7 Se aE REN ERAN Bates aN RI OMNES aE a 
ST ae agin 9 as uy 

















